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ing all its most important members. Stcrm at them
she might and did, and all the more furiously because
they bad combined for self-protection. But to punish
the whole ten was out of the question. Yet if no one
were punished, with what face could she tender her
improbable explanation to foreign courts'? The un-
lucky Davison was singled out. He could be charged
with divulging what he had been ordered to keep
secret and misleading the others. He was tried be-
fore a Special Commission, fined 10,000 marks, and
imprisoned for some time in the Tower. The fine
was rigidly exacted, and it reduced him to poverty.
Burghley, whose tool he had been almost as much as
Elizabeth's, took pains to make his disgrace perman-
ent, because he wanted the secretaryship for his son,
Eobert Cecil.

The strange thing is, that Elizabeth not only ex-
pected her transparent falsehoods to he formally ac-
cepted as satisfactory, but hoped that they would be
really believed. Her letter to James was an insult to
his understanding. " I would you knew (though not
felt) the extreme dolour that overwhelms my mind,
for that miserable accident which (far contrary to my
meaning) hath befallen. ... I beseech you that
as God and many more know how innocent I am in
this case, so you will believe me that if I had bid
[bidden] ought I would have bid [abided] by it. ...
Thus assuring yourself of me that as I know this [the
execution] was deserved, yet if I had meant it I would
never lay it on others' shoulders, no more will I not
damnify myself that thought it not."

Little as James cared what became of his mother,